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Then loue-deuourin^ death doe what be dare, 
ItisenoughlmaybincallhcrmiBC. ' . 

Fri. Thefe violenrdclightt haue violent ends, 

And in theictiiuroph dye like fire and powder; 

Which as they kiffc confuroe.The fweeteft honey 
Is lothiomneffe in hi* owDe-ddicioufntflc, 
iCttd itt thfc tafte confounds’ the appetite. 

Therefore lone moderately , long lone doth fo, 

Too fwift, atriues as tardie, as too flow. 

Enter luliet. 

Here comes the Ladie, Oh fo light afoot 
Will nere weare out the cuerlaiting flinr, 

A Loucr may beftridc the Goflamours, 

That idles in the wanton Summer Ayrc, 

And yet not fall, fo light is vanitie. 

Ju. Good eucn to my ghoftly Confeffor. 

Fri. ^ffw<« fhallthaok< thee daughter for vs both, j 

7», As much to him, elfe in his thankes too much. 

Rc, Ah luliet ^ if the mealurc of thy ioy ; 

Be hcapt like mine^and that thy skill be more 
Tobkizonit, then fweeten with thy breath . I 

This neighbour Ayre, and let richMiifickes tongue,'.. 

Vnfold the imagin’d happhieffc that both 
Recciue in cither, by this dcare encounter. 

Ih, Conceit morerich in matter then in words, [ 

Brags of his fubflance, not of ornament, 

They are but Beggers that can count their worth; 

But my true Louc is growne-to foch exceffe, 

I cahnot fumme vp feme of balfe my wealth. 

Vr!u Gome, come with me, and we will make flvort worke, [ 
For by your leaues,you fliall not flay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in onci l 

Mercutio, Benuolion;rf»</>»e». 

Ben, I pray thee good vi/w-wr/w lets retire. 

The day is hot, the C^pulett ^road : i 

And if wc meet, wc-lhall t»Ot feape a brawle, for now thefe hot 

dayes, is the mad bloud flirring.’ \ 

Jlitr, I 


of Romeo and Inliet, 

jlier. Thou art like one of thefe fellowes, that when hce en- 
ters the confines of a Tauerne, claps mee hisfwordvpon the 
table, and fayes, God fend race no need ofthcc: and by the o- 
peration of the fecond cup , drawes him on the Drawer , when 
indeed there is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow ? 

Mer, Come, come, thou art as hot a Tackc in thy moode, as 
any in Italie : and aflbonc moued to bee muodie , and aflbone 
poodle to be moued, 

Ben, And what too ? 

Mer, Nay and there were two fuch , wee fhould haue none 
Ihortly, for one would kill the ocher : thou, why thou wilt 
qoarrell with a man that hath a hairemore, or a haireleffein 
his beard, then thou hafl : t'.ou wilt quarrcll with a man for 
crackingNuts , hauing no other rcafon, but becaufc thou haft 
hafell eyes : what eye , but fuch an eye , would Ipre out fuch a 
quart ell? thy head is as full of quarrels, as anegge is ful of meat, 
and yet thy head hath be cn beaten as addle as an egge torquar« 
relling: thou haft quarcld with a mao for coffing'in the ftreet, 
becaole he hath wakened thy dog that hath Jayne afleepe in the 
Sun. Didft thou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his new 
doublet before Eafter •• with another, for tying bis new Ibooes 
with old riband,and yet thou wilt tutor me from quarrelling ? 

Ben, And 1 were fo apt to quarrel as thou art, any roan fhould 
buy the fcc-fimpic t f my life, for an houic and a quarter. 

Mer, The fce-fimple, O fimple, 

£«ter Tibalt, Petnichio. uni ethers, 

"Ben. By my head h re comes the fupulets, 

Bvtny heele I carenot. 

Tihult, F dlow me clofe, for I will fpeake to thei!. 

Gentlemen, Good-den, a word wuh one ofyou. 

M r. And but one word withonc of v$? coupitfii with fom- 

thing, make It a word and a blow. 
gilm.Tcc.Con*"'* *'• r'“ 

Come occafion without gi« 





